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bor. Here I could not but observe the sudden and devil-
ish passion of a seaman, who plying us was intercepted
by another fellow, that interposed his boat before him
and took us in; for the tears gushing out of his eyes, he
put his finger in his mouth and almost bit it off by the
joint, showing it to his antagonist as an assurance to him
of some bloody revenge, if ever he came near that part
of the harbor again. Indeed this beautiful city is more
stained with such horrid acts of revenge and murders,
than any one place in Europe, or haply in the world,
where there is a political government, which makes it
unsafe to strangers. It is made a galley matter to carry a
knife whose point is not broken off.

This palace of Negros is richly furnished with the rarest
pictures; on the terrace, .or hilly garden, there is a grove
of stately trees, among which are sheep, shepherds, and
wild beasts, cut very artificially in a -gray stone; foun-
tains, rocks, and fish ponds; casting your eyes one way,
you would imagine yourself in a wilderness and silent
country; sideways, in the heart of a great city; and back-
ward, in the midst of the sea. All this is within one
acre of ground. In the house, I noticed those red-plaster
floors which are made so hard, and kept so polished, that
for some time one would take them for whole pieces of
porphyry. I have frequently wondered that we never
practiced this [art] in England for cabinets and rooms of
state, for it appears to me beyond any invention of that
kind; but by their carefully covering them with canvass
and fine mattresses, where there is much passage, I
suppose they are not lasting there in glory, and haply
they are often repaired.

There are numerous other palaces of particular curi-
osities, for the marchands being very rich, have, like our
neighbors, the Hollanders, little or no extent of ground
to employ their estates in; as those in pictures and hang-
ings, so these lay it out on marble houses and rich fur-
niture. One of the greatest here for circuit is that of the
Prince Doria, which reaches from the sea to the summit
of the mountains. The house is most magnificently built
without, nor less gloriously furnished within, having whole
tables and bedsteads of massy silver, many of them set
with agates, onyxes, cornelians, lazulis, pearls, torquoises,
and other precious stones. The pictures and statues are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